


Mainline Railways give you 
more of what you want. 
More detail. More excite¬ 
ment. Locomotives and 



THRILLS. 




















Another HaCsA Scan by Gothman 




































































































































































Lifeless, silent, terrifying and deadly. They are the . . . 

ROBOTS OF TERROR 

-PART ONE- 



Sandminer - 
an enormous underground 
mining vessel, were prepared to 
let their metal servants practi¬ 
cally run the ship. 

Yet, despite their apparent 
confidence, there were those 
who distrusted the robot 
servants. 

A distrust which quickly grew 
into blind terror! The object of 
their fear was all around them, 
silent and perhaps . . . deadly. 
Were the robots just waiting for 


I magine life in the future. A 
life of ease and comfort. No 
boring tasks, no household 
chores. All those have been taken 
care of by . . . ROBOTS. 

You may consider a life of 
ease like this as one you would 
like the opportunity to get use to 
(with perhaps a little time off for 
excercisel). But can you trust 
your mechanical servants? 

As your atomic powered robot 
hands you your dinner, can you 
be certain that it has got every¬ 
thing right? Can you ever be sure 
what it is thinking behind that 
dull silver mask? 













an opportune moment to ent¬ 
wine their crushing fingers 
around a flesh and blood neck? 
This seemingly illogical distrust 
of the precision-built compute¬ 
rised tin-heads was called Robo- 
phobia. 

When driven to madness by his 
own Robophobia one of the 
crew members screamed "they're 
living, walking dead men!" They 
are creatures without emotions. 
Held within a totally inflexible 
frame, the walking pillars of 
hidden electronics can only 
communicate by the use of 
words. 

Suddenly, one by one, the 
crew of the Sandminer were 
being murdered — coldly, merci¬ 
lessly. The robots had turned on 
their masters. This startling 
revelation uncovered by the 
Doctor and Leela when they 
arrived aboard the vessel was 
almost too much for the robot- 
dependent humans. The Doctor 
realised that behind the robots 
killings, there had to be a human 
— tampering with and repro¬ 



gramming their electronic brains. 

This 1977 Dr Who adventure 
"The Robots of Death", was a 
successful and frightening 
continuation of a theme 
embarked upon in the earliest 
days of the programme's history. 
Everybody wanted to find a 
monster as popular as the Daleks 
(who incidentally appeared 
robotic but were really living 
creatures in electronic armour). 
Even creator Terry Nation 
attempted to better his effort by 




writing the bulky Mechanoids 
into the 1965 Dalek adventure, 
"The Chase". The metal 
monsters were armed robots 
built by humans to protect a vast 
metal city on the planet, 
Mechanus. When the Doctor and 
his companions sought refuge in 
the city, hotly pursued by a 
searching Dalek force — the 
Mechanoids and Daleks met! 

A battle raged in which both 
perished as the crippled city 
toppled to a crashing destruc- 

Like most robots, the 
Mechanoids had a single 
function. Theirs was simply to 
protect the city. They would not 
have considered leaving it to pick 
a fight with the Daleks who, with 
living reasoning intelligence, 
longed for conquest. 

The most basic robots that the 
Doctor met were practically 
computers on wheels . . . War 
Machines! These towering 
armoured constructions were 
armed with powerful weaponry 
including sledge-hammer arms. 
These were the servants of 
WOTAN — the computer inside 
the Post Office Tower that 
intended taking over the world as 
part of its progressive logical 
function. 

Unlike humans, robots cannot 
display affection or entertain a 
sense of humour. Anyone 


expecting a robot to exhibit any 
of these feelings might better 
expect his electronic calculator 
to crack a joke half way through 
a sum! The robots in Dr Who 
that might appear to be working 
in cause of some evil, alien 
motive, showing an undisguisable 











however, was anything but light¬ 
hearted as under orders of their 
male humanoid masters, the 
Quarks attempted to blow to 
fragments the planet occupied by 
the peace-loving Dulcians. 

Quarks, Mechanoids, War 
Machines — robots in the sense 
that we understand them, able 
only to serve. Mechanical ser¬ 
vants who can pose a terrifying 
threat. Servants who obey, with¬ 
out question, the most hideous 
evil forces that the universe 
holds! 


Next: AUTONS 
ANDROIDS 
CHUMBUES 
AND MORE! 


bent for total domination of 
others, are merely carrying out 
their logical function to its 
fullest end. It is logical for a 
robot to do its best in whatever 
it is created to do. Thus, a robot 
built to destroy something no 
longer required by its masters, 
might exaggerate its basic 
programming, duplicate itself to 
increase its output (however 
negative that output might be!) 
and then develop space travel so 
that it can spread its purpose 
across the universe. So have 
many intergalactic threats been 
spawned! 

The Doctor in all his incar¬ 
nations has encountered robots 
created for this sole purpose of 
the destruction or subjugation of 
other living species. 

Helping to spread the grim¬ 
faced menace of the powerful 
Dominators, for example, were 
the rather peculiar Quarks. With 
spherical, spiked football sized 
heads, their box-shaped bodies 
from which sprouted square-tube 


weapons baring arms were almost 
comically carried upon shoe-box 






CRAZY CAPTION 2 


H 


captioneers! Your chance to win £5 in our zany, crazy caption competition! Just 
think of the funniest line you can to go with the empty speech balloon (25 words or less). Ten 
_signed colour photos of Tom Baker as the Doctor will go to the ten runners-up. Send your entries 
postcards only please — postmarked no later than March 30th, to us at: 

CRAZY CAPTION 24 
Marvel Comics, Jadwin House, 

205-211 Kentish Town Road, 

London NW5. 



This week and every week, we'll be publishing the name of the lucky winner and his/her winning caption. 
So watch this page — it might be you! 



RESULTS OF CRAZY 
CAPTION NUMBER 18 

THE WINNER: 

Gavin Ledwith from Sunderland wins 
£5 for his caption printed below. 

The ten runners-up will receive signed 
photos of Tom Baker as the Doctor: 

Sandra Simpson from Hexham; 
Anthony Lydon from Kirby; 

L. Dowis from Edinburgh; 

David Tarrington from Hornchurch; 
Nicholas Kirk from Ilkeston; 

Simon Horton from Walsall; 

Lindsey Gall from Orpington; 

Kenneth Hardman from Poyton; 

David Devine from Glasgow; 


David Robertson from Glasgow. 





Script: Don McGregor. Art: Rudy Mesina. 


Adapted from the classic by H.G. Wells 
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NEXT WEEK: CAPTURED BY THE SELENITES! 





























































Who Cares! 

Doctor Who Weekly, 
Marvel Comics, 
Jadwin House, 
205-211 Kentish 
Town Road, 

London NW5. 


HO CARES! 


Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

I am writing to you 
about your Dr Who 
Weekly comic. My father 
has just arrived home from a 
trip to your country. (He 
goes every year) I had asked 
him to see if he could find 
anything on Dr Who over 
there, because the things 
that are available here are 
very limited. 

This is where you come 
in! He had found some 
Doctor Who Weekly's (eight 
to be exact) and I was 
thrilled to say the least 
about receiving them! I have 
mulled them over since I 
haven't had time to read 
them all through since last 
night. I see that you like to 
hear comments about the 
magazine so here are a few. 

The comic strips are 

lot of imagination, an excel¬ 
lent part of the magazine! 

The various bits of 
information are also excel¬ 
lent! These articles are full 
of great info on things that I 
could never find out here in 
Canada. I also like the bits 
on the first Doctor Who 
programmes! 

Michelle Surette, Hamilton, 
Canada. 


Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

I am writing to tell you 

It is a great pity that the 
Zarbi and other creatures 
like the Sea Devils, Autons, 
Yeti, Ogrons and Zygons 
never return on the BBC 
episodes of Dr Who, 
although the Daleks have 
been well represented up to 

I wish we could see the 
Autons return in some 
future feature in your Dr 
Who Weekly, as they really 
are the most frightening 
monsters of all! 

Nigel Goldfinch, Swindon. 


Of course / am, my dear 
chap! Just because / spend 
most of my time whizzing 
around the universe, it 
doesn't mean that I don't 
care what happens to you 
lot back on Earth! 

I do need all the help 
get, which is why I've 


Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

First of all let me say 
how much I enjoy your 
magazine. 

Now to the main point 
of my letter. Please could 

comic strip about Abslom 
Daak — Dalek Killer. After 
all, he did vow to kill every 
Dalek in the galaxy, so there 
must be a lot of adventures 
in store for him! 

Steven Lincoln, Romford. 


Don't worry Steven and 
David, Abslom Daak is soon 
to return to avenge the 
death of Princess Taiyin. 
Armed with his mighty 














T he sight that greeted t 
Doctor, Vicki and Steven 
they gazed out of t 
TARDIS scanner was not 
cheerful one. It seemed they h 
landed on a totally desol; 
world. 

Parched trees, cracked ear 
and the merciless heat from thi 
suns overhead gave the tin 
travellers the impression this v 
a lifeless planet. 

Just then, a metallic scrapi 
sound came from the TARC 
exterior. The Doctor adjusl 
the back and a strange bei 
came into view. A small rot 
was wobbling around outsi; 
Vicki laughed: 

"It's a Chumbly!" she said. 
"Very apt," mused the Doc 
as he watched the robot trunc 
away unsteadily — antenr 
extended as if obeying a tra 
mitted signal. "Howev 
conditions outside will supp; 
us, so I suggest we follow tl 
little fellow ... My curiosity I 
been aroused." 

Picking their way carefu 
between out crops and volcai 
rock the three travell 
followed the robot's trac 
Tracks which led to a trap . . . 

For next minute, they fou 
themselves facing a seco 
Chumbly, armed with a dea; 
laser-gun! They had no cho 
but to take the path it indicati 
For several miles the machi 
herded them forward. WHOOS 
passing beneath a spur of rock 
metal mesh dropped over 


WH© 


GALAXY 

FOUR 

PARTONE 


This four part adventure was first shown on 
BBC television on September 11th, 1965. 


















squat frame and the Chumbly 
ground to a halt. 

From amongst the rocks a 
group of strange women 
appeared. Tall and Amazon-like, 
their faces bore an expressionless 
stare. One of them pointed 
silently to the horizon — three 
more Chumblies were heading 
towards them. Signalling for the 
time-travellers to follow, the 
women hurried off. 

Up steep rocks they clam¬ 
bered, paused at the brink of the 
rise and stopped to point the 
way ahead. The Doctor gasped in 
amazement. A huge space-craft 
lay stranded on the rocks like a 
beached whale. Gaping holes had 
been torn 'in the sides — 


obviously it would never fly 
again! 

A woman came towards them 
with a sign of greeting. 

"I am Maaga," she said. 
"Leader of these people. We are 
Drahvins." 

The Doctor could not help 
noticing that they all looked 
remarkably similar. 

"Those robots are controlled 
by our enemies, the Rills," 
continued Maaga. "They 
attacked our- ship as we passed 
this planet. We fired on their ship 
in turn, and both craft crash- 
landed here." 

Maaga paused, a sad look on 
her face. "Even then, the Rills 
continued to make a war. One of 


my warriors was killed by their 
robots. Now they tell us this 
planet is doomed. Only fourteen 
days to total destruction. They 
promised us sanctuary aboard 
their repaired ship - but it's a 
trick! Once aboard they would 
kill us all! Our only escape is to 
capture their craft." 

She looked up at the Doctor. 
"And you must help us do it!" 

The Doctor stood in thought¬ 
ful silence. "The first thing we 
must do," he finally said, "is to 
make sure the Rills are right 
about the fate of this planet. 
That means consulting the Astral 
Map in the TARDIS. So if you 
will allow us to go back?" 

"Very well, but the girl stays 



: deadly Maaga (Stephanie Bidmead) 
















with us," said Maaga pointing to 
Vicki. "I am sorry, but in our 
position we can trust no one. We 
need an assurance that you will 
return." 

After reassuring Vicki that she 
would be safe Steven and the 
Doctor started on the long trek 
back to the TARDIS. 

At the landing-zone, they 
watched from behind a rock as a 
Chumbly bussled around the 
time-machine, trying to cut a 
way in with a laser beam. The 
Doctor smiled to himself — he 
knew the TARDIS could with¬ 
stand a laser — and much more. 
Sure enough, after several 
minutes the robot scuttled away. 

The Doctor let Steven in with 
his key and made straight for the 
Chart-room. Some time later he 
emerged, his face grim. 

"What is it?" Asked Steven. 

"The Rills are right," replied 


the Doctor "except for one 
detail. The planet doesn't have 
fourteen days left... It only has 
two!" 

Vicki looked out onto the 
planet's barren surface from the 
observation part in the Drahvin 
ship. She turned to Maaga. 

"It's unusual to see a space¬ 
craft operated solely by 
women," she said. 

" A DOOMED PLANET! 

"Amongst the crew I am the 
only true Drahvin," replied 
Maaga. "The others are clones, 
copies created in a laboratory. 
They only have a basic intelli¬ 
gence." 

Maaga indicated the crew 
members as they ' performed 
various tasks in silence. 

"Mainly they just do as 
they're told" she said. 

Vicki turned back to watch 


one of the suns sinking below the 
horizon — and shivered as a chill 
crept along her spine. 

"Oh Doctor," she thought 
"please, please come back." 


GALAXY FOUR Credits 

The Doctor (William Hartnell ); Vicki 
(Maureen O’Brien)', Steven Taylor 
(Peter Purses)', Maaga (Stephanie 
Bidmead ); 

Written by William Emms ', 

Directed by Derek Martinus \ 
Produced by Verity Lambert. 




















Entry Number Twenty Four:-MICHAEL CRAZE 


BORN: 1942 

ROLE: Ben Jackson 

YEARS: 1966 to 1967 

MAJOR STAGE APPEARANCE: The King and I 
(as a boy soprano). 

MAJOR FILM APPEARANCES: Spare the Rod 
(1961), Journey into the Unknown (1975). 

MAJOR TV APPEARANCES: Z Cars; Crossroads; 
The Linden Tree. 

SPECIAL MENTION: Merchant seaman Ben Jack- 
son and his fellow companion Polfy (Anneke 
Wills) came aboard the TARDIS in 1966 at a 
time when Britain was making a name for itself 
as the home of swinging society. Both Ben and 
Polly were stereotype characters. Polly was given 


the mini-skirted, long blond hair image, while 
Ben was the cockney working class hero of the 
kind made popular overnight by the rise of film 
star Michael Caine. 

It was while working on the series that Michael 
Craze met his future wife, at that time a member 
of the studio personnel at the BBC. 


'The Faceless Ones" marked Michael Craze's last 
appearance in Dr Who and although he is still 
active in the acting profession, his main career is 
one Ben Jackson would be proud of! Along with 
his wife he manages an "oide worlde" pub in a 
village on the outskirts of London. 














RESULTS. ^REJULTS._ AESULJS...RESl 

AT LAST! WE AHNOUCE THE WINNERS OF OUR PRI2E- 
"WHO'S WHO"COMPETITION! - 


And in case you're stilt trying topuzzieit out 
heres the answers... 

I 1) JEAN PIERRE. 2) GENERAL IRONICUS. 3) POLYPHASE AVATRON. 4) PETER CUSHING I 

5) KROTON. 6) RUTANS. 7) VASOR. 8) GLAX. 9) VESUVIUS. 10) THALS. 
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| if you would like a free colour poster copy of this advertisement, fill in the coupon and return it to: The Health Education Counci], | 
| Superman Offer, P.O. Box 1, Sudbury, Suffolk C010 6SL.Age (Please tick the appropriate box) UncfetllP 11-14 P 15 and overP i 
Name (BLOCK capitals PLEASE)_ _ jJ* doses on April 30th -1980. Allow 28 days for delivery. 

I .Address—---- f|The Health Education Council I 

| _drw Helping you to better health. 




































